ANCIENT GRAVES

experimental garden at Mahmulah and entered the foot-
hills beyond. There we halted in a copse, by a babbling
brook, in which a herd of cattle slowly waded in single
file or stood lazily blinking in the shade of the thick
bushes.

This stream of Rizat rises two miles above the tree-
garlanded Milwah al 'Aud, and thence is carried in an old
aqueduct, green with moss and maidenhair, to skirt by
gentle contours of bare red banks until it is diverted across
the plain in two man-made courses, one to the shrine of
Hamran, the other through Mahmulah to Rizat, whereby
it alternates its bounty.

In the morning I took a butterfly net and went down
from my camp to the far side of the dry, rocky torrent
bed, to investigate some old stones. These proved to be
monster graves - giant ovoids of large flat slabs of rock, the
monument a dozen paces long such as I had seen at Khor
Ruri and Khor Suli. The Arabs regard them as evidence
of man's former giant proportions!

Down the valley came a mountain man, afoot. We
hailed him, he paused and after acknowledging our sum-
mons by raising his rifle above his head, came over to
where we stood.

He was a typical man of these mountains, short of stature,
dark of skin, with long gollywog curly hair, almost beard-
less, with features that distinguished him immediately from
the northern Arab, broad brow, very small ears, nose that
was not armenoid, small, round black eyes again not
armenoid, a pointed receding chin, shallow square jaws
under the ears; well-developed and clean legs, but poor
body and arms. His dress was a single indigo skirt reach-
ing only to his knees. His black body, purple in places
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